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THE    PRESIDENT    SPEAKS 

Sentence  sermons  from   the  long  and  yreat  career  of  a  man   vJio  has  dravn 
from  the  source  of  all  wisdom. 

ON   LEADERSHIP: 

1  will  ask  no  man  to  be  more  liberal  with  his  means  than  I  am  with  mine, 
in  proportion  to  what  ho  possesses,  for  the  advancement  ot  God's  Kingdom. 
1  will  ask  no  man  to  observe  the  Word  of  Wisdom  any  more  (;lose]y  than  I 
observe  it.  1  will  ask  no  man  to  be  more  conscientious  and  prompt  in  the 
payment  of  his  tithes  and  offerings  than  I  will  be.  I  will  ask  no  man  to  be 
more  ready  and  willing  to  come  early  and  to  go  late,  and  to  labour  with  full 
power  of  mind  and  body,  than  I  will,  always  in  humility. 

ON   FAITH: 

Faith  is  a  gift  of  God,  and  when  people  have  faith  to  live  the  Gospel, 
and  to  listen  to  the  counsel  of  those  who  preside  in  the  wards  and  stakes,  and 
of  the  General  Authorities  of  the  Church,  it  lias  been  my  experience  that  they 
have  been  abundantly  blessed  of  the  Lord,  and  that  many  of  them  have 
come  out  of  great  financial  and  other  difficulties  in  a  most  miraculous  and 
wonderful  way.  "  Obedience  is  better  than  .sacrifice,  and  to  hearken  than  the 
fat  of  rams." 

ON   THE   AUXILIARIES: 

The  one  and  supreme  object  of  all  the  labour  that  we  Latter-day  Saints 
are  performing  in  the  Mutual  Improvement  Associations,  the  Sunday  School, 
and  the  Primary  Association,  is  the  conversion  of  our  young  people  to  the 
divinity  of  the  work  in  which  Ave  are  engaged. 

ON  THE  WORD  OF  WISDOM: 

The  Word  of  Wisdom  is  the  Law  of  God;  President  Brigham  Young 
declared  it  to  be  such,  therefore,  we  are  breaking  one  of  the  commandments  of 
God  if  we  fail  to  obey  the  Word  of  Wisdom. 

WHEN  GOD  SPEAKS: 

Do  not  allow  the  wisdom,  the  riches  or  the  education  of  the  world  or 
anything  else,  to  blind  our  eyes  to  the  fact  that  this  is  God's  work,  and  that 
the  mouthpiece  of  God  is  on  the  earth  •  when  he  speaks,  let  us  be  ready  and 
willing  with  our  time,  our  talents,  and  all  that  has  been  given  us  to  labour 
to  fulfill  what  God  desires. 

AUTHORITIES  DIRECTED   BY  COD: 

The  servants  of  God  are  the  most  humble  men  that  I  have  been  associated 
with  in  my  life.  TJiey  take  no  credit  to  themselvecs  ;  they  realize  that  they 
are  dependent  upon  God  alone,  and  that  without  the  inspiration  of  His  spirit 
they  are  as  naught.       They  know  that  God  lives  and  that  He  directs  them. 

ON   LIVING  THE  GOSPEL: 

We  have  the  commandments  of  the  Lord  before  us  in  the  written  word, 
and  from  time  to  time  we  have  our  minds  refreshed  by  the  outpouring  of  the 
Holy  Spirit  upon  those  who  are  called  upon  to  preach  to  us.  There  is  there- 
fore no  excuse  for  the  Latter-day  Saint  who  does  not  keep  the  commandments 
of  God.  We  cannot  say  that  we  do  not  know  what  our  duties  are,  because 
they  are  so  often  and  so  forcibly  brought  to  our  minds  by  those  who  speak 
to  u«. 
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Fourscore  and  One  ! 

By  Elder  0.  Claron  Alldredge. 


OWN  through  the  annals  of  time, 
there  has  been  a  light  shining  so 
brightly    that    it    transcends    all 
others.      That  is  the  light  of  leadership. 

Guiding  the  destiny  of  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  for  the 
past  nineteen  years,  President  Heber  J. 
Grant  to-day  at  eighty  one,  stands  as 
a  striking  model  of  prophetic  leadership. 
Throughout  his  lone  life  he  has  been  a 
leader  in  whatever  venture  he  has  under- 
taken. 

Early  in  his  life  he 
found,  that  the  man 
who  forged  ahead 
was  the  man  who 
was  the  leader — one 
who  could  step  out 
from  the  crowd  and 
lead  instead  of  fol- 
low. This  he  never 
forgot,  and  when 
there  wasn't  an 
opportunity  for  lead- 
ing, he  promptly 
made  one.  This  was 
especially  so  in  the 
field  of  business.  As 
a  youth  he  was  so 
adept  at  playing 
marbles  he  used  to 
hire  other  boys  to  do 
the  chores  for  his 
widowed  mother  and 
pay  them  in  marbles, 

while  he  devoted  his  time  to  more  worth- 
while pursuits. 

While  only  a  young  man  he  became 
very  successful  financially.  Then  there 
came  a  real  test.  He  was  called,  when 
not  yet  24,  to  preside  over  the  Tooele 
Stake  of  Zion.  He  promptly  accepted, 
thus  forcing  him  to  leave  his  profitable 
insurance  business.  From  this  moment 
on,  it  wasn't  wealth  he  was  seeking,  but 
the  opportunity  to  be  of  service  to  his 
fellow  man.  For  he  reasoned,  that  to  be 
in  the  service  of  your  fello.v  man  is  to  be 
in  the  service  of  vour  God.     Neither  was 


Heber  J.  Grant 


he  seeking  power.  When  Utah  became  a 
state  he  declined  the  invitation  to  run 
for  the  office  of  governor  so  that  he 
might  more  fully  devote  himself  to  the 
work  of  the  Lord. 

President  Grant's  life  has  been  an  in- 
spiration   to    youth.        He    has    laboured 
long  and  diligently  in   their  behalf.      Be- 
lieving as  he  did  in  the  cause  of  youth, 
he  not  only  worked  faithfully  as  a  mem- 
ber of  the  General  Superintendency  of  the 
Y.M.M.LA.   but   was 
one    of   the   principal 
founders,      and      the 
first     editor     of     the 
Improvement         Era. 
His    advice    to    youth 
is  lofty  and  inspiring, 
"  Honour   thy   father 
and  thy  mother,  seek 
for      the      light      and 
inspiration       of       the 
spirit    of    God    in    all 
walks  of  life,  be  for- 
giving, be  charitable, 
never   allow   the   acts 
of  men  to  affect  your 
faith    in    the    Gospel. 
Always    be    punctual, 
truthful,     and     virtu- 
ous,    and     you     will 
thereby    insure    your- 
self  the   love   of  God 
and      of      all      good 
men." 
As    a   patron   of   music,    literature,    and 
art,  he  has  been  ardent  and  enthusiastic. 
Early    in    his    presidency    he    established 
the    Church    Music   Committee.  Later 

he  established  the  McCune  School  of 
Music  and  Art.  Under  his  administra- 
tion the  Tabernacle  Choir  Sunday  radio 
broadcast  over  nation-wide  networks 
A\as  instituted.  He  loves  good  paintings 
and  has  assisted  artists  who  were 
struggling    to    get    a    start.  Presitlent 

Grant  has  a  passionate  devotion  for 
books.  During  his  life,   it  is  thought, 

(Continued  on  page  171.) 
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Companionship 

By  Dr.  Adam  S.  Bennion. 


rpOMEBODY  su^^gestcd  courlsliip 
/\3 /tV^  as  a  topic  for  discussion,  and 
^ — ^-^  I  be^-ged  off;  frankly,  I  don't 
know  enough  about  it  to^  discuss  it  intclli- 
g-ently.  Then,  too,  that's  a  subject  so 
intimate  anl  personal.  I  prefer  to  deal 
with  companionship  a  little  more  gene- 
rally, because  it's  so  close  to  all  of  us. 
It's  so  get-at-able.  There's  no  theory 
about  it ;  it's  so  everlastingly  real — it  is 
your  problem —  your  whole  life  is  bound 
up  with  it. 

To  help  you  meet  it,  the  best  I  can 
hope  to  do  is  to  draw  out  of  the  }ears 
that  I  have  lived  a  few  hints  which  may 
prove  helpful  to  you  as  you  continue  along 
the  trail  of  life.  Really  I'd  rather  sit 
around  the  table  with  you  and  discuss 
these  problems.  But  here  may  I  ask  your 
attention  to  a  few  basic  considerations  in 
the  hope  that  you  will  do  a  good  bit  of 
thinking  about  them  on  your  own  score, 
and  proceed  to  find  your  own  answer. 
Your  lives  will  be  happier  or  less  happy 
because  of  your  answer  to  this  problem 
called  Companionship.  Let  me  give  you 
two  experiences  out  of  the  recent  past 
that  tell  me  how  real  companionship  mav 
be: 

Because  I  once  chanced  to  do  a  little 
kindness  to  one  of  the  members  of  his 
family,  there  has  come  into  my  office 
every  spring  the  last  quarter  of  a  century 
a  man  who  is  now  in  his  ninetieth  year. 
I  always  know  it's  spring  because  he 
brings  me  pussy  willows.  His  family  is 
gone,  all  save  one.  She's  in  her  forties, 
and  she's  paralyzed.  She  hasn't  been 
able  to  walk  for  nearly  a  year.  At  ninety 
he  can't  work.  When  last  he  came  in  he 
said  :  "  Brother  Bennion,  if  you  ever 
doubted  it  in  your  life,  won't  you  let  an 
old  man  tell  you  it's  a  wonderful  thing  to 
have  friends. 

I  travel  up  and  down  the  land  a  very 
great  deal  and  talk  to  all  kinds  of  people. 
But  I  think  the  group  that  has  told  me 
most  is  a  group  over  in  Boise,  Idaho,  in 
the  state  penitentiary.     They  were  having 


a  week  for  youth  up  there,  anil  they 
asked  me  to  go  up.  We  spent  six  days, 
the  most  invigorating  days  I  think  I  have 
spent  in  a  long  time.  One  of  the  after- 
noons was  given  over  to  a  visit  at  the 
state  penitentiary.  There  were  so  many 
young  men  there — one  hundred  and  sixty 
of  them.  They  said  they  wished  I  would 
talk  so  that  it  would  help  some  of  them 
to  get  hold  of  themselves.  I  .said  :  "Some 
boys  are  here  this  afternoon  that  don't 
need  to  be  here." 

After  we  had   stayed   an   hour,    I   said  : 

I  wish  }ou  men  would  linger  a  little 
while.  I  want  a  dozen  of  you  to  stay 
and  let  me  listen  to  you."  They  said  they 
would.  Fourteen  of  them  stayed.  I 
shall  ne\er  forget  that  group,  because 
among  them  were  five  who  were  in  there 
for  life.  It  wasn't  any  "  pink  tea  "  tliat 
afternoon.  As  we  sat  around  the  table, 
we  just  talked  about  this  and  that  and 
the  other  thing,  until  we  broke  the  ice. 
Then  I  said:  "  Men,  if  I  won't  give 
offense,  won't  you  be  good  enough  to 
tell  me  what  you  think  it  was  that 
brought  you  here?  " 

I  wish  you  could  iiave  listened  in,  be- 
cause }ou  never  would  have  forgotten  the 
way  they  put  it.  I  can  see  one  coloured 
boy  now  who  followed  me  as  I  left,  and 
said:  "  Mr.  Bennion,  you've  got  to  pro- 
mise me  to  do  one  thing.  You've  got  to 
promise  me  to  tell  them  this  one  thing." 
— I've  never  read  it  in  a  book;  it's  bad 
English,      but      it's     a     wonderful      idea: 

Don't  ne\cr  kid  yourself  that  nobody 
ain't  ne\er  gonna  find  out."  I  couldn't 
say  anything  better  than  that.  His  eyes 
gleamed  as  he  said  it.  He  came  over 
twice,  and  again,  he  said:  "  Mr.  Bennion, 
>ou've  got  to  promise  me  to  tell  them. 
'  Don't  never  kid  yourself  that  nobody 
ain't  never  gonna  find  out.'  " 

As  we  sat  around  that  table  there,  I 
can't  bring  you  a  tenth  of  what  they 
gave    me.  It    was   a   laboratory,    and 

everything  turned  loose;  but  what  they 
did  say  without  exception  was:  "  We're 
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here  because  we  got  in  with  the  wrong 
crowd." 

I  cite  you  these  two  extremes — an  old 
man  whose  hfc  has  been  made  kind  to- 
ward the  end  of  the  trail  out  there  at 
ninety,  and  he  thanks  Providence  that  he 
has  friends  ;  and  a  crowd  of  boys,  some 
of  whom  will  never  amount  to  anything-, 
some  few  who  may.  They're  willing  to 
say  that  what  they  are  now  enduring  and 
what  they  look  forward  to  is  a  result  of 
going  with  the  wrong  crowd. 

I  can't  presume  to  pick  your  crowd, 
and  sometimes  you  don't  know  just  what 
you're  running  into.  But  next  to  the 
influence  of  their  mother,  I  am  concerned 
with  the  companionships  my  youngsters 
form  in  those  years  from  fifteen  to 
eighteen.  Their  lives  are  made  or 
broken  in  this  way.  No  boy  can  ever 

take  himself  safely  into  a  crowd  of 
roustabouts. 

One  evening  as  we  were  driving  along 
the  highway,  two  little  youngsters  had 
parked  themselves  beside  the  road.  They 
had  a  squirt  gun,  and  as  we  passed,  the 
squirt  opened  and  came  in  the  open 
window  and  hit  the  people  in  the  back  of 
the  car.  Well,  that's  fun;  but  suppose 
three  years  later  those  same  youngsters 
decide  it  would  be  awfully  smart  to  hold 
up  the  next  car  that  passes  and  take  a 
dollar  or  two  to  use  for  a  little  celebra- 
tion. 

We  drove  down  one  evening  to  see  the 
other  side  of  tlic  hill  on  which  a  plane 
creacked  up  last  December.  If  it  had 
flown  ten  or  fifteen  feet  higher,  the 
passengers  would  all  be  alive  today.  The 
little  difference,  a  year  here,  a  little 
elevation  there,  a  companion  here,  and 
the  whole  course  of  a  life  is  changed. 
God  touched  you  young  people  with  the 
genius  to  know  that  the  difference  be- 
tween going  over  here  and  going  over 
there  is  so  slight  that  very  often  you  can 
hardl}    see  it. 

When  I  went  to  the  University  of 
Utah,  I  sat  next  to  a  young  man  in 
algebra — as  fine  a  boy  as  I  had  ever  come 
to  know  ;  his  father  and  mother  were  of 
the  salt  of  the  earth.  Let  me  skip  ever 
so  many  years.  The  day  I  came  home 
from  the   University  of  California  with  a 


final  degree,  the  papers  announced  that 
lad.  My  picture  was  in  one  column 
with  a  statement  that  the  California  in- 
stil ution  had  gi\cn  me  a  doctor's  degree 
tiiat  day.  In  the  next  column  was  the 
photograph  of  this  boy,  who  was  being 
executed    in    San    Quentin. 

Don't  tell  me  it's  any  theor}'.  We 
sat  in  algebra  class  side  by  side.  We 
went  to  gym.  We  did  the  things  that 
boys  will  do.  It  wasn't  long  until  he 
used  to  say — I  can  hear  him  to  this  day 
— "  Let's  not  go  to  this  class  to-day. 
Let's  slip  downtown."  I  knew  how  his 
father  and  mother  were  struggling  to  get 
him  through.  He  chanced  to  go  down- 
town. Then  he  went  downtown  some 
more.  To  do  what?  Well,  he  discover- 
ed he  was  a  pretty  good  pool  player ;  and 
when  he  got  a  little  better  at  that,  he 
thought  he  would  put  a  little  money  into 
it.  He  used  to  win  a  little  money  ;  and 
then  he'd  lose  some  money.  And  when 
he  lost,  he  had  to  pay ;  and  so  he  went 
out  to  get  it.  I  don't  need  to  tell  you 
the  details  of  that  long  story.  It  was 
from  picking  up  a  little  change  here  to 
meet  an  obligation  in  a  pool  game,  to 
the  robbing  of  a  bank,  to  getting  caught 
and  killing  a  man  who  stood  in  the  wav 
of  freedom,  to  a  sentence  at  San  Quentin, 
and  execution   in   that   penitentiary. 

Let's  consider  the  three  C's  of  Com- 
panionship : 

The  first  C  is  what  I  call  the  C  of 
(Miance.  Will  you  be  good  enough  to 
look  across  your  friendship  list?  Who 
are  your  friends  and  how  did  }ou  come 
to  have  them?  Don't  you  sometimes 
look  back  and  wonder?  It's  chance. 
When  I  used  to  be  in  charge  of  the 
schools  for  the  Church  and  we'd  have  to 
send  a  teacher  over  into  Arizona  or 
Nevada,  I  would  say:  "  Are  you  will- 
ing " — if  a  }oung  man — "  to  marry  a 
young  girl  down  in  Arizona?"  He  would 
always  laugh.  Once  in  a  while  we'd  get 
a  girl  to  go  away  to  the  Big  Horn  Acad- 
emy in  Wyoming.  I  would  sometimes 
say:  "  Are  you  and  your  family  prepared, 
once  you  go  up  there,  to  have  you  stay?" 
She  would  probably  say:  "  I'm  not  going 
to  stay."  But  I  used  to  remark:  "  Don't 
be   so   sure  about  that :  you   might  meet 
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him  up  there."  You  go  to  a  dance  and 
dance  with  somebody,  and  he  has  just 
the  right  step.  Life  turns  on  such 
happenings. 

Where  did  you  meet  the  friends  you 
have?  You  go  to  a  party,  and  you  look 
out  of  one  eye  and  there  sits  somebody. 

A  ghince  comes  back.  Nobociy  knows 
the  control  of  the  eye.  Nobody  knows 
how  it  operates  or  when  it's  goings  to 
liit.  I'm  not  saying  to  you  to  go  down 
the  trail  of  life  and  look  over  here  and 
there,  and  pick  them.  You  can  go  down 
the  line  and  not  think  you're  looking, 
and  somebody  steals  a  glance,  and  some- 
thing happens.  There's  much  in  circum- 
stance. 

My  daughter  who  is  married  went  to 
an  office  to  work,  and  she  met  the  young- 
man  in  whom  she  became  interested. 
Suppose  she  hadn't  gone  down  there  to 
work?  You  go  over  to  visit  with  your 
uncle's  aunt,  and  there  they  have  visitors 
from  their  second  cousin's  side  of  the 
family.  You  didn't  go  to  meet  anybody, 
but  somebody  bobs  up.  Chance  is  ;i 
tremendous  factor  in  life ;  don't  fool 
yourself ;  but  you  know,  sometimes  we 
live  as  if  it  were  the  only  thing  in  life, 
and  we  just  chance  to  meet  our  friends. 
I  have  talked  with  boys  and  asked, 
"  Why  do  you  go  with  this  particular 
boy?  "  Almost  invariably  the  answer  is, 
"  I  just  picked  up  with  him."  Life  is 
too  full  of  this  "  pick-up  "  business. 

I  want  to  hurry  from  that  first  C,  the 
C  of  chance.  The  second  C  is  the  C  of 
choice.  The  more  I  study  the  Gospel  the 
more  I  think  it  centres  around  that  won- 
derful principle  of  free  agency — man's 
privilege  to  choose.  There's  a  young 
couple  in  our  organization  with  whom  I 
am  sharing  some  confidences  right  now. 
They're  facing  one  of  the  most  serious 
choices  they  have  ever  made.  He's  just 
back  from  a  mission.  He  has  a  job,  and 
so  has  she.  They  care  enough  for  each 
other  to  make  it  a  life  partnership,  but 
he  wants  his  training.  He  wants  to  go 
East  to  study  engineering  and  he  says  : 
"  Shall  I  do  it?  "  She  comes  in  and 
says:  "  Shall  I  let  him  go?  "  Then  she 
says:  "  Shall  I  go  with  him?  Do  you 
think  we  could  make  it  if  we  both  went? 
It  would  be  at  least  four  or  five  years." 


I  ask:  "  What's  in  }our  mind,  young 
lady?  "  And  she  replies:  "  I  want  him 
to  become  wiiat  he  wants  to  become ;  I 
don't  want  to  block  that.  But  I  don't 
feel  like  waiting.  I've  waited  two  years 
while  he's  been  on  his  mission.  I  think 
I'd  rather  struggle  for  four  years  if  at 
the  entl  of  that  time  he  could  rise  to  what 
I  know  he  has  in  him.  I'd  rather 
struggle  along  in  that  four  years  than  re- 
main in  mediocrity  for  the  rest  of  my 
da}  s. " 

I  said:  "  \'()ung  lad}-,  you're  thinking 
wise!}'.  Why      don't      you      go?        I 

think  you'll  go.  I  can't  be  pro- 
phetic enough  to  see  the  future,  but 
I  c;»n  see  visions  of  a  young  couple,  some 
liardships,  some  denials,  but  at  the  end 
of  four  years  a  }()ung  man  trained  to  be 
an  engineer;  twenty  years  from  now  a 
responsible  position,  a  young  woman 
happy  she  was  willing  to  make  the  sacri- 
fice. 

Choice  is  a  wonderful  thing.  Let's 
translate  it  into  concrete  terms.  Out  of 
ten  thousand  people  that  may  live  in  your 
vicinity  particularly,  how  many  do  you 
know?  What  friends  have  you  chosen 
and  why?  I'd  like  to  offer  this  sugges- 
tion while  you're  young.  Why  not  cast 
about  to  find  the  friends  that  you'd 
choose  to  put  in  the  roll  that  you're  going 
to  keep.  TJKit's  a  matter  of  choice. 
There  isn't  a  boy  who  can't  go  out  and 
in  a  few  days  meet  ten  other  boys,  one 
of  whom  \\  ill  make  }-our  whole  life  diffe- 
rent. 

The  revelation  to  me  has  been  to  find 
how  fine  people  are ;  seek  to  come  to 
know  them.  You  hold  back.  You  won- 
der whether  you  dare  go  in  to  meet  them. 
\'ou  hesitate.  Let  me  give  you  this 
practical  test.  How  many  of  you  have 
really  sat  down  with  your  bishop,  with 
your  stake  president  ?  \'ou  can  ;  and  you 
can  come  to  know  other  people  vou'd  like 
to  know. 

Thus,  the  second  C  of  Companionship 
is  choice.  Have  you  met  the  kind  of 
fellow  who  is  lifting  you  up?  Are  you 
meeting  the  kind  of  people  that  you  are 
proud  of  or  happy  to  meet,  or  have  you 
just  chanced  into  a  friendship?  Consider 
(Continued  on  page  175.) 
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Editorial 


The  Companionship  of  President  Heber  J.  Grant 


Not  long  ago  I  read  the  following  bit 
of  philosophy  : 

"  What  is  a  friend?  I  will  tell  you. 
He  is  a  person  with  whom  you  dare  to 
be  yourself.  He  does  not  want  you  to  be 
better  or  worse.  When  you  are  with  him 
you  feel  as  a  prisoner  feels  who  has  been 
declared  innocent.  You  do  not  have  to 
be  on  your  guard.  Vou  can  say  what 
you  think,  express  what  you  feel.  He 
is  shocked  at  nothing,  offended  at  no- 
thing, so  long  as  it  is  genuinely  }Oi:. 
A  friend  understands.  Through  and 
underneath  it  all  he  sees,  knows  and 
loves — }ou.  A  friend,  I  repeat,  is  one 
with  whom  you  dare  to  be  yourself." 

How  fortunate  is  the  man  or  woman 
that  has  a  clean,  true  companion,  what  an 
influence  in  one's  life.  Henry  Ward 
Beecher  once  said:  "  Here  is  a  boy  who 
cannot  help  telling  fibs.  He  knows  it  is 
sneaking,  mean,  dirty  business ;  still  he 
has  got  in  the  way  of  it  and  habit  seems 
to  hold  him.  Send  him  with  that  man 
who  is  going  over  the  Plains — a  frank, 
free,  open,  courageous,  manly  fellow, 
who  scorns  dishonesty — just  the  kind  of 
heroic  nature  to  which  boys  look  up. 
This  boy  becomes  attached  to  him.  He 
would  give  his  life  for  him.  He  would 
follow  him  to  death.  He  tries  to  imitate 
him,  and  scorns  falsehoods  and  petty 
dishonesties.  What  a  po\\er  that  man 
has  over  that  boy.  How,  by  his  example, 
he  carries  up  his  ambition !  How  he 
enables  him  thus  to  lay  aside  little 
faults!  " 

How  fortunate  are  those  men  that  have 
had  the  close  companionship  of  President 
Heber  J.  Grant,  wilh  his  frankness,  his 
courage,  his  faith,  his  love.  The  Church 
is  indeed  fortunate  in  having  such  a 
leader,  for  he  is  as  close  in  companion- 
ship to  all  of  the  members  as  it  is  physi- 
cally possible  for  him  to  be.  His  greet- 
ings, his  blessings,  his  advice  are  so  inti- 


mate, so  companionable.  His  great  love 
for  his  boyhood  companions,  Richard  \V. 
\'oung,  Anthony  W.  Ivins  and  others 
have  become  almost  legendary.  He  has 
permitted  the  natural  affection  of  his 
heart  to  manifest  itself  unhampered  and  it 
has  brought  joy  to  his  own  soul  and  the 
love  of  his  fellowmen.  Love,  companion- 
ship, kindness,  courtesy,  gentleness  are 
almost  synonymous  with  a  testimony  of 
the  (iospel  of  Jesus  Christ  and  when  one 
finds  a  man  such  as  President  Grant  with 
an  abiding  conviction  that  God  lives  and 
that  Jesus  Christ  is  our  vSaviour,  we  also 
lind  a  man  with  a  heart  full  of  love,  a 
true  companion,  kind,  courteous,  gentle. 
How  often,  we  build  up  a  wall  or  ram- 
part around  our  true  affections.  We  do 
not  express  the  love  that  we  have  in  our 
hearts  for  our  fellow  men.  We  hold  back 
from  being  companionable.  We  consider 
a  man  effeminate  if  he  is  gentle,  kind  and 
courteous.  We  lose  so  much  of  the 
sweetness,  yes,  the  abundance  of  life,  if 
we  stifle  and  kill  the  manifestation  of  the 
natural  affections  of  the  heart. 

"  Not  he  who  merely  succeeds  in 
making  a  fortune,  and  in  so  doing  blunts 
the  natural  affections  of  the  heart,  and 
chases  therefrom  the  love  of  his  fellows, 
can  be  said  to  be  truly  successful :  but  he 
who  so  lives  that  those  who  know  him 
best  shall  love  him  most ;  and  that  God, 
who  knows  not  only  his  deeds,  but  also 
the  inmost  sentiments  of  his  heart,  shall 
love  him;  of  such  a  one,  only — notwith- 
standing he  may  die  in  poverty — can  it 
be  said  indeed  and  of  a  truth,  "  he  should 
be  crowned  with  the  wreath  of  success." 
The  foregoing  are  the  inspired  words 
of  President  Grant,  our  prophet  and 
leader  who  reached  his  eighty-first  mile- 
stone on  the  22nd  of  November.  Indeed, 
he  has  lived  so  that  those  who  know  him 
best  love  him  the  most.  His  splendid 
(Continued  on  page  175.) 
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Seat)e0  from  mg  pcrap  QBooft 


^  By  ELDER  O.   CLARON  ALLDREDGE  ^ 


Every  ye^ir  f  live  I  ;iiii  more  coiiviiKcd  tliat 
the  waste  of  life  lies  in  tlie  love  we  liave  not 
f^iven,  tlie  pouers  \\t'  liave  not  used,  the 
selfish  prudence  that  will  risk  nothin<r,  and 
Avhich,  shirking  pain,  misses  hapi)iness  as 
well.  No  one  ever  yet  was  the  poorer  in  the 
long  run  for  havin<>;  once  in  a  lifetime  "  let 
out  all  the  length  of  all  the  reins." 

JVlarN-    ( 'li()lni(iiidelev. 


Thank  CJoil  every  morning  when  you  get  up 
that  you  have  something  to  do  which  must 
be  done,  \\  lietlu'r  you  like  it  or  not.  Being 
forced  to  work,  and  forced  to  do  your  best, 
will  breed  in  you  temperaiu-e,  self-control, 
diligence,  strength  of  will,  content,  and 
a  hundred  other  virtues  which  the  idle  never 
know. 

Charles  Kiugsley. 


Life  is  a  fragment,  a 
moment  between  twO' 
eternities,  influenced  by 
all  that  has  preceded, 
and  to  influence  all  that 
follow.  The  only  way 
to  illumine  it  is  by  ex- 
tent  of   view. 

William   E.    Channing. 


The  longer  I  live  the 
more  my  mind  dwells 
upon  the  beauty  and 
wonder  of  the  world.  I 
hardly  know  which  feel- 
ing leads,  wonderment 
or  admiration. 

John  Burroughs. 

The  longer  I  live,  the 
more  deeply  I  am  con- 
vinced that  that  which 
makes  the  difference  be- 
tween one  man  and 
another  —  between  the 
weak  and  the  powerful, 
the  great  and  the  in- 
significant —  is  energy, 
invincible  determina- 
tion, a  purpose  once 
formed  and  then  death 
or   victory. 

Powell    Buxton. 


FORGET. 

Try  and  be  a  good  forgetter. 

There  is   nothing  gained   by  hate, 
'Tis  the  wiser  course  and  l)etter 

Not  on  wrong  to  meditate. 
Just  forget  the  past,  don't  worry, 

It  is  easier  to  forgive 
Than  to  be  in  constant  flurry 

And  in  worriment  to  live. 

There  is  more  of  joy  than  sorrow, 

If  you  will  but  have  it  so. 
Why  each  day  some  trouble  borrow 

As  along  through  life  you  go? 
Better  gather  up  the  sunbeams 

That  are  cast  athwart  your  way. 
And     have     your     day     and     night 
dreams 

Bright    and    pleasant    while    you 
may. 

God  has  given  us  of  daylight 

Longer  hours  tlian  those  of  gloom. 
Even  night  has  radiant  starlight 

Woven  in  it  "  woof  and  loom." 
Let  your  face  be  ever  ismiling. 

Let  your  words  be  those  of  cheer. 
Every  thought  of  grief  beguiling 

And  the  world  will  bright  appear. 

A.  Tread  well. 


Why  should  we  call 
ourselves  men,  unless 
it  be  to  succeed  in 
everything,  everywhere? 
Say  of  nothing,  "  This 
is  beneath  me,"  nor  feel 
that  anything  is  beyond 
our  powers.  Nothing  is 
impossible  to  the  man 
who   can    will. 

Mirabeau. 


A       real 
Saint     is 
band  ;     he     is 
father;     he     is    a 
citizen  ;      and      a 
man  all  round. 

Hebcr   J.    Grant 


Latter-day 

good    hus- 

a     good 

a     good 

good 


Friendship  is  the 
highest  degree  of  per- 
fection in  society. 

Montaigne. 

War  is  an  instrument 
entirely  inefficient  to- 
ward rerlre.ssing  wrongs  ; 
it  multiplies  instead  of 
indemnifying  losses. 

Should  we  exchange  the 
blessings  of  continued 
peace  for  the  hazards 
and  calamities  of  war? 
Selected. 


I  have  ever  gained  the  most  profit,  and  the 
most  pleasure  also  from  the  books  which  have 
made  me  think  the  most ;  and,  when  the 
difficidties  have  once  been  overcome,  these  are 
the  books  which  have  struck  the  deepest  root, 
not  only  in  my  memory  and  understanding, 
but  likewise  in   my  affections. 

A.  W.  Hare. 


1  honour  any  man  who  in  the  conscious 
discharge  of  his  duty  dares  to  stand  alone  ; 
the  world,  with  ignorant,  intolerant  judg- 
ment, may  condemn  ;  the  countenances  of 
relatives  may  be  averted,  and  the  hearts  of 
friends  grow  cold  ;  but  the  sense  of  duty  done 
shall  be  sweeter  than  the  applause  of  the 
world,  the  countenances  of  relatives,  or  the 
hearts  of   friends. 

Charles   Sumner. 
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Hope  Chests 

By  Elder  Harrison  R.   Merrill. 


/^^  ^^^*-'\  E\k\'  woman  al  some  lime  in 
^^— ^^>f*^^  luT  life  has  had,  eiliier  real 
^""-"^  or  imaginary,  a  Hope  Chest. 
This  hope  chest,  as  nearly  as  I  can  make 
out,  is  a  cherished  receptacle  into  which 
goes  from  time  to  time  precious  things — 
table  linens,  quilts,  dishes,  scarfs — 
against  the  coming  of  the  great  day. 

I  have  always  thought  the  practice  a 
good  one. 

I  have  seen  some  of  those  hope  chests. 
Beautiful  were  they  for  the  fine  cedar 
wood  of  which  they  were  made  and  for 
the  wonderful  dreams  with  which  they 
were  filled.  When  a  woman  marries,  these 
receptacles  of  the  dreams  of  the  future 
often  become  store-places  of  the  trea- 
sures of  the  past.  That  is  as  it  should 
be,  no  doubt.  Dreams  have  come  true, 
and  the  memories  of  their  fruition  are 
dear. 

At  that  time  a  different  kind  of  hope 
chest  takes  the  place  of  those  made  of 
wood.  It  is  a  tiny  little  head  out  of 
which  look  two  precious  eyes,  one  on 
each  side  of  a  promising  prominence 
which  may  some  day  be  a  reasonably 
well- shaped  nose  above  a  rose-bud 
mouth. 

The  girl  who  once  dreamed  over  her 
precious  linen  and  silk  now  dreams  over 
her  treasure  of  flesh  and  blood.  She 
knows  that  wrapped  mysteriously  some- 
where in  the  tiny  head  is  a  brain  out  of 
which  someday  must  grow  a  personality. 
She  knows  how  delicate  is  the  mechanism 
if  it  is  a  mechanism,  how  susceptible  it 
is  to  impressions.  That  is,  she  knows 
— if  she  is  a  wise  little  dreamer  with 
dreams  still  unmaterialized — dreams  of 
a  beautiful,  well-mannered  girl  who  will 
grow  into  a  responsible,  sensible  woman, 
or  of  a  splendid  boy  who  may  someday 
be  a  president. 

Unfortunately,  on  account  of  the 
eagerness  of  that  little  brain  for  materials 
upon  which  to  feed,  many  a  word,  or 
look,  or  act  goes  into  the  little  "  hope 
chest"  unknown  to  the  fond  mother.     On 


the  other  hand,  she  often  consciously 
attempts  to  slip  something  into  the 
child's  mind  and  thinks  she  has  done  so 
w  lien  in  realit}  it  has  glanced  aside  cr 
has  been  smothered  by  some  other  inter- 
est. 

Every  fond  mother,  I  hope,  when  she 
looks  at  sonny  or  daughter  sees  in  him  or 
her  a  commurijty  leader,  a  wielder  of 
influence  in  his  set.  However,  many  a 
parent  acts  as  if  she  expects  the  influence 
to  be  a  bad  influence.  She  tells  son  or 
daughter  how  to  act  and  then  acts  herself 
in  a  contrary  manner  expecting  her 
words  to  take  eftect  and  her  acts  not  to. 

I  stand  astonished  and  amazed  and 
subdued  in  the  presence  of  a  baby — any- 
body's baby.  That  is  the  amazing  thing- 
— anybody's  baby!  For  some  of  the 
least  promising  have  become  wonders  of 
the  world,  and  some  of  the  promising,  the 
disappointment  of  parents  and  the  world 
alike.  For  instance,  who  could  have 
dreamed  that  the  slave's  child  hidden 
away  in  the  buUrushes  would  one  day 
become  one  of  the  world's  great  leaders 
and  law-givers;  who  could  have  fore- 
told that  the  little  hope  chest  in  the  three - 
sided  Kentucky  cabin  would  be  done  in 
heroic  size  in  marble  and  would  sit  for- 
ever enshrined  both  in  his  country's  capi- 
tal and  in  the  hearts  of  his  countrymen. 

Of  course,  the  old  argument  still  goes 
on,  the  old  question  is  still  asked  :  How 
much  which  went  to  make  Lincoln  what 
he  was,  was  born  in  him  ;  how  much  was 
put  in  him  by  his  teachings  and  environ- 
ment? No  one  as  yet  can  answer  the 
question  definitely,  but  certainly  we  have 
enough  data  to  indicate  that  environment 
is  important.  Lincoln  came  out  boldly 
and  declared:  "  All  that  I  am  and  all 
that  I  ever  hope  to  be,  I  owe  to  my  angel 
mother."  Since  she  died  when  he  was 
nine,  she  must  have  taken  great  pains 
with  her  Jittle  Kentucky  "  hope  chest." 
What  a  dream  come  true  was  he  ! 

Aj  mother  is  on  the  spot,  if  I  may  be 
allowed    to   use   a   slang   term.      Though 
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undoubtedly  she  is  not  responsible  for  all 
of  the  heterogeneous  ideas  that  get  stored 
up  in  her  loved  "  hope  chests,"  she  is 
responsible  for  man}'  of  them.  She  may 
have  been  entirely  innocent,  ignorantly 
innocent,  when  she  gave  a  twist  to  a 
child's  thinking  which  someday  lead  to 
disaster;  but  nature,  unfortunately,  does 
not  excuse  the  innotent.  No  matter  how 
innocent  one  Is  of  the  damage  that  will 
be  done  by  laying  a  hand  on  a  hot  stove, 
he  will  be  burned  if  he  does  it. 

These  liltle  "  hope  chests  "  are  so 
sponge-like  in  their  nature,  so  absorb- 
ent, that  they  will  sop  up  everything  that 
comes  their  wa}-.  It  is  a  wise  mother 
who  goes  through  the  liltle  "  cliest 
occasionall\-  to  see  wiiat  has  gone  into 
it  and  then  wisely  to  remove  some  of 
the  rubbish   before  damage  is  done. 

Perhaps  the  child  as  he  grows  becomes 
too  acquisitixe,  he  "  finds  things  "  every 
once  in  a  while — biiiiging  home  tops  and 
marbles  antl  markers  which  he  has 
"  found  "  somewhere.  Little  acts  like 
those  betray  the  contents  of  the  "  hope 
chest." 

Mary  saw  her  boy  at  play  ;  she  heard 
His  words,  and  treasured  His  deeds 
and  His  words  in  her  heart,  for  they 
were  good  deeds,  good  words.  I  won- 
der if  she  ever  had  to  remove  little 
warped  ideas  that  got  in  her  son's  mind? 
Some  people  would  cry  "  Sacrilege! 
But  Paul  said,  "  Though  he  were  a  Son, 
yet  learned  he  obedience  by  the  things 
which  he  suffered  ;  And  being  made  per- 
fect, he  became  the  author  of  eternal  sal- 
vation unto  all  them  that  obey  him." 
(Hebrews  5  :  8-9).  Now,  I  am  certain 
I  have  rambled  far  enough  for  my  read- 
ers to  get  some  inkling  of  what  I  have 
been  trying  to  say.  It  is  merely  this : 
When  a  girl  marries,  her  old  hope  chest 
of  wood  is  replaced  by  little,  but  much 
more  precious  ones  of  flesh  and  bone  and 
brain,  and  that  if  she  is  a  normal  mother 
she  has  great  dreams  for  the  little  ones, 
she  sees  them  in  important  places  as 
good  men  and  women,  and  consequently 
she  prayerfully  goes  about  the  joyous 
task  of  filling  those  little  "  hope  chests  " 
with  proper  things — ideas  which  made 
and  build  the  world  as  well  as  the  per- 
sonality..     When    the    time   arrives,    she 


sends  them  to  school  and  Sunday  School 
for  further  cramming.  I  ha\e  tried  to 
say  that  we  cannot  always  get  the  things 
we  want  into  those  little  "  hope  chests  "; 
that  often  unknown  to  us,  we  put  ideas  in 
whicli  will  cause  trouble  if  by  wise 
methods  they  are  not  removed  before  a 
character  is  warped. 

My  suggestion  on  how  to  fill  a  hope 
chest  of  this  kind  may  not  be  worth ' 
much,  but  here  it  is:  I  think  the  mother, 
and  the  father,  too,  for  that  matter, 
should  live  a  normal  genuine  life  without 
artifice  or  show.  They  should  know  that 
living  the  good  life  is  the  only  way  under 
heaven  to  teach  the  good  life.  They 
should  set  their  standards  by  their  way 
of  life  and  expect  their  children  to  live 
according  to  those  standards,  not  accord- 
ing to  what  they  teach. 

Dr.  George  H.  Brimhall  u.sed  to  quote 
the  lines,  "  ^'our  actions  speak  with  such 
a  loud  voice  I  cannot  hear  your  words." 

Hope  chests,  yes — and  how  precious 
they  are  when  properly  filled  with  solid, 
sane  ideas  which  make  and  remake  the 
world. 

□  [J  . 

(Concluded  from  pa^c  164.) 

he  has  given  away  more  than  one  hundred 
thousand  books  !  Think  of  it !  That  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  Brigham  Young 
University  should  name  their  new  library 
The  Heber  J.  Grant  Library  is,  in  that 
light,  no  surprise. 

As  a  prophet,  seer,  and  revelator, 
President  Grant  stands  as  the  head  of  the 
Lord's  work  here  on  the  earth.  With 
prophetic  vision  he  has  worked  devotedly 
for  the  betterment  of  mankind,  and 
pleasingly  in  the  sight  of  God. 

On  22nd  November,  President  Grant 
was  81  years  old.  Old  in  chronological 
reckoning,  but  >(>ung,  in  that  he  is 
healthy  and  vigorous  both  in  body  and 
mind.  He  is  loved  and  respected  by 
honest  men  everywhere. 

From  this  far-off  land  of  South  Africa, 
which  has  never  been  privileged  to  see 
President  Grant  or  any  other  General 
Authority,  it  is  a  delight  to  extend  to  him 
our  lasting  love  and  sincere  devotion. 
May  heaven's  choicest  blessings  attend 
him  always. 
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MISSION  NEWS 

CAPE  DISTRICT. 

Elder  Dee  R.    Parkinson,   District  President, 
"  Cumorah,"   Main   Road,   Mowbray. 

Elders   Lincoln   W.    Kener,    Robert   R.   Child, 

Omer  J.  Smith,  Jack  H.  Bradshaw,  0.  Claron 

Alldredge,   Paul   D.   Backman. 

Meetings  held  at  above  address,  Sundays, 
10.;i()  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

To  Sisters  Editli  P.  Backman,  M. 
Seagcr,  and  Esme  Murphy  we  offer  con- 
gratulations. During-  the  past  month 
they  each  passed  another  milestone  in 
their  lives. 

Brother  and  Sister  L.  Halse,  of  Eerste 
River,  were  involved  in  an  accident  near 
Swellendam,  24th  October.  We  are 
happy  to  report  their  recovery. 

Baseball  started  with  a  bang  on  16th 
October.  The  blast  was  felt  by  Cumorah 
when  Varsity  whipped  us  to  the  tune  of 
13   to  4.  Crusaders   then   pinned   our 

ears  back  20  to  5.  Since  then  Maitland, 
Nomads  and  Liesbeek  Park  fell  victims 
to  the  improved  Cumorah  team,  14-9, 
14-8,  and  14-1  respectively. 

A  very  successful  M.I.A.  party  was 
held  26th  October.  An  enthusiastic 
crowd   enjoyed  the  festivities. 

Elders  Dee  R.  P'arkinson  and  O.  Claron 
Alldredge  left  27th  October  on  a  trip 
around  the  District.  They  returned 
pleased   with   conditions. 

The  Relief  Society  Bazaar  held  30th 
October  was  an  outstanding  success. 
Sincere  appreciation  is  extended  to  all 
those  who  helped  to  make  it  so. 

Sister  Daisy  Kunitz  left  30th  October 
for  her  home  in  Pretoria  after  an  ex- 
tended stay  in  the  Cape. 

October  Banner  Month  was  brought  to 
a  successful  conclusion  on  the  31st.  A 
Geneological  Pageant,  "Joseph  in  Egypt" 
was  the  concluding  feature. 

Elder  Omer  J,  Smith  has  been  trans- 
ferred to  "  Cumorah  "  from  Wynberg. 
Elder  Paul  D.  Backman  has  been  ap- 
pointed to  labour  in   Sea   Point.        Elder 


Jack        H.        Bradshaw        returned        to 
"  Cumorah  "  from  Sea  Point. 

At  a  baptismal  service,  6th  November, 
Will.  Daniel  Jollife  was  baptized  by  Ekier 
Paul  D.  Backman  and  confirmed  by 
President  Le  Grand  P'.  Backman. 
Cynthia  Clarissa  Jakins  was  baptized  by 
Brother  E.  J.  Jakins  and  confirmed  by 
Elder  Dee  R.  Parkinson.  May  the  Lord 
bless  these  children  abundantly. 


NATAL  DISTRICT. 

Elder   Wm.   A.  Sorenson,   District   President. 
Elder  Dale  A.  Wilcox. 

Durban  Branch  meetings  held  at  Perla 
Siedle  Studio,  Buchanan  Building,  West  and 
Russel  Streets.  Sunday  School  10.30  a.m. 
Evening  Service  7  p.m. 

While  on  her  trip  to  Lourenco 
Marques,  Sister  Edith  Wild  "  popped  " 
in  Durban  to  say  "  hello." 

Elders  J.  R.  Meservy  and  Grant  B. 
Hodgson  were  recent  visitors  to  Durban. 

Monday,  25th  October,  at  the  home  of 
Sister  Moore,  a  delightful  double  birthday 
party  was  held.  Congratulations  to 
Brother  Moore  and  Elder  Wilcox. 

Mr.  Jack  Bligh,  from  the  Cape,  paid 
us  a  short  visit,  8th  November. 

PIETERMARITZBURC. 

Elders  Joseph    R.    Meservy,    Grant   B. 
Hodgson. 

Meetings  held  at  Good  Templars'  Hall, 
Longmarket  Street.  Sunday  Evening  Service 
7  p.m. 

Preparatory  to  the  inauguration  of  a 
complete  Sunday  School,  the  first  of  a 
series  of  Sabbath  morning  classes  for 
children  was  held  on  the  7th   November. 

Through  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  N.  Currie  the  Elders  enjoyed  a  pleasant 
trip  to  Durban. 

District  President  William  A.  Soren- 
son and  Elder  Dale  A.  Wilcox,  both  of 
Durban,  paid  us  very  inspirational 
visits  on  7th  November  and  17th  October, 
respectively.  Elder  Sorenson's  visit  was 
the  last  that  he  will  make  to  Maritzburg. 
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He     is     le.'iving     soon     for    his    home     in 
America. 

Brother  L.  A.  G.  Kukard,  from  New- 
castle, is  staying  indefinitely  in  IVIaritz- 
burg.  We  hope  that  he  will  have  an 
enjoyable  time  with  us. 

During  the  montli,  Mrs.  Alice  Randall, 
from  the  Coast,  spent  an  enjoyable  time 
at  the  home  of  Sister  Florrie  Dinklcman. 

The  latter  part  of  October,  Brother  and 
Sister  Dinkleman,  Sister  McLaren,  and 
families,  also  the  Elders,  had  a  pleasant 
picnic   in   the   Botanic   (lardens. 

Illness  has  claimed  some  of  our 
friends.  We  pray  that  Mrs.  Farmer  and 
Miss  Hood  will  have  rapid  recoveries. 


PORT  ELIZABETH   DISTRICT. 

Elder    Harlan    W.    Clark,    District    President. 
Elder   Harold  M.   H.    Lund. 

Services:  Forresters'  Hall,  Palm  Street, 
Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7  p.m. 

Well,'  I'm  a  daddy  now,"  exultantly 
exclaimed  Brother  Robert  J.  Doller  on  the 
27th  October.  It  is  a  fine  babv  boy. 
The  new  Doller  was  blessed  and  given 
the  name  of  Le  Grand  Alton  Robert,  on 
Sunday,  7th  November,  bv  Elder  Harlan 
W.  Clark.  Congratulations  to  the  joy- 
ous parents. 

On  Thursday  night,  28th  October,  the 
Forresters'  Hall  was  the  scene  of  many 
a  weird  and  amusing  sight.  The  occa- 
sion was  the  Halloween  Social,  at  which 
a  large  crowd  of  members  and  friends 
thoroughlv  enjoyed  themselves.  The 
proceeds  of  the  affair  went  to  the  Sunday 
School   Christmas  Tree   Fund. 

We  heartily  extend  our  welcome  lo 
another  new  member  of  the  Church. 
Estelle  Helene  Grobler  Doller  was  bap- 
tized on  the  13th  November  by  Elder 
Harlan  W.  Clark  and  confirmed  by  Elder 
Harold   M.    H.    Lund.  May   the    Lord 

bless    her    in    crossing    this    milestone   on 
the  path  to  Eternal  Life. 


BLOEMFONTEIN-KIMBERLEY- 
BASUTOLAND  DISTRICT. 

Elder  Timothy    H.    Irons,    District   President. 
Elder  Wilford  Lee  Freeman. 

Another  successful  Branch  social  was 
held  under  the  direction  of  the  Relief 
Society  on  20th  October.  Games,  read- 
ings, songs,  Hawaiian  guitar  music,  and 
delicious  refreshments  made  the  pro- 
gramme an  interesting  and  enjoyable 
one. 

The  holiday  fever  seems  to  be  raging 
through  the  ranks  of  friends  and  mem- 
bers here.  The  first  to  succumb  to  it  are 
Mr.    and   Sister   B.    D.    Smith.  Sister 

Smith  left  for  the  coast  on  31st  October. 
Mr.  Smith  followed  a  few  days  later. 
Happy  holiday. 

On  29th  October,  Sister  Greenburg  re- 
turned to  her  home  in  Ladybrand.  For 
the  past  two  months  she  has  been  visit- 
ing with  her  mother.  Sister  Deady,  in 
Bloemfontein. 


(Favourite  Verse  of  President Heber  J.  Grant.) 

Age  is  a  quality  of  mind  ; 

If  your  dreams  you've  left  behind, 

If  hope  is  cold  ; 
If  \()u  no  longer  look  ahead, 
If  your  ambitions'  fires  are  dead — 

Then   \'ou  are  old. 

But  if  from  life  you  take  the  best, 
And  if  in  life  you  keep  the  zest. 

If   love   you   hold  ; 
No  matter  how  the  years  go  by. 
No  matter  how  the  birthdays  fly — 

Vou  are  not  old. 


"  Most  people  return  small  favours, 
acknowledge  middling  ones,  and  repay 
great  ones  with  ingratitude." 

Benjamin  Franklin. 


"  You  live  your  thoughts — so  be  care- 
ful what  they  are." — Eva  Arrington. 
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TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT. 

Elder   Ray  F.   Marsh,   District   President. 

395   Commissioner   Street,    Fairview. 

Phone:   24—3669. 

RAMAH    BRANCH. 

Elders  Dean   A.    Ellsworth  and   Harold   Dean 
Jensen. 

Meetings  hold  at  above  adclrt'kss,  Sundays 
at  10.80  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Appreciation  is  expressed  to  all  officers 
and  teachers  for  the  splendid  work  done 
in  the  Auxiliary  Organizations  the  past 
year. 

Thomas  Leslie  Greaves  was  baptized 
25th  October  by  Elder  Ray  F.  Marsh  and 
confirmed  by  Elder  John  F.  Reynolds. 
Heartiest  congratulations  are  extended. 

Sister  Lilian  Laird,  from  the  Cape, 
has  joined  her  family  here  in  Johannes- 
burg. 

An  unusual  Halloween  Party  was  suc- 
cessfully given  by  the  Mutual,  29th 
October. 

Officers  of  the  Relief  Society  are  to  be 
congratulated  on  the  outstanding  success 
of  the  bazaar  and  dance  held  Wednes- 
day, 3rd  November.  A  special  thanks 
goes  to  those  who  so  liberally  donated  to 
this  worthy  cause. 

Sister  A.  P'retorius  and  her  little  son 
are  holidaying  in  the  Cape. 

Margaret  Millan  and  her  sister,  Jean, 
are  spending  an  enjoyable  holiday  in  Port 
Elizabeth. 

The  three-act  play  "  Peg  O'  My 
Heart,"  was  beautifully  and  successfully 
sfMDnsored  by  the  Mutual  Improvement 
Association  at  "  Ramah,"  17th,  18th  and 
19th     November.  The     cast     included 

Elders  Frank  W.  Duncan  and  John  F. 
Reynolds,  R.  B.  Jakins,  Kenneth  Engh, 
Thomas  L.  Greaves,  Mrs.  E.  Lawrence, 
Doreen  Orton,  Garce  Millan  and  Daphne 
Vice.  To  this  fine  cast  sincerest  appre- 
ciation  is  given  for  their  splendid   work. 

To  those  who  have  been  ill,  we  offer 
our  faith  and  prayers. 


Lovely    Christmas    Canata    Night    Session    of 

TRANSVAAL       DISTRICT       CONFERENCE 

12th    December. 


LIAHONA    BRANCH. 
Elders  Gene  L.  Stoman  and  John  F. 

Reynolds. 

Sunday  School  at  10.30  a.m.,  20  Petunia 
Street,  Roscttenville ;  Sunday  evening  meet- 
nigs  at  6  i).m.,  Masonic  Hall,  Main  Street, 
Keniiworth. 

Sunday,  8th  November,  a  record  crowd 
attended  the  evening  service.  Brother 
Kenneth  Sutherland  was  the  speaker,  and 
Sister  N.  Schubach  and  Brother  Charles 
Schubach  sang  a  duet. 

The  Sunday  School  held  an  enjoyable 
benefit  concert  in  the  home  of  Brother 
J.  Schubach,  Friday  night,  12th  Novem- 
ber. 

Members  of  .the  Spear  Family  have 
been  quite  ill  recently.  Our  prayers  are 
offered   in   their  behalf. 

SPRINGS  BRANCH. 

Sunday  meetings  at  10.30  a.m.  and  7  p.m., 
"  Castle   Mansions,"    Third   Street. 

The  dance  in  the  Town  Hall  on  5th 
November,  was  an  enjoyable  success. 
Thanks  to  those  who  helped  to  make  it 
so. 

WATERVAL   BRANCH. 

Sunday  meetings  at  10.30  a.m.  and  6  p.m., 
153,  Kemp  Avenue,  Waterval  Estate. 

Brother  and  Sister  P.  J.  Coetzee  have 
gone  back  to  their  home  in  the  Cape. 

PRETORIA    BRANCH. 

Elders    Frank    W.    Duncan   and    Burns   Love 
Ounford. 

Sunday  meeting  at  7.30  p.m.,  Povnton's 
Building,   173,   Church  Street,   East. 

A  lantern  lecture  was  gi\en  in  the 
home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dieperink,  13th 
October. 

Brother  and  Sister  G.  Kessalaar  and 
their  family  spent  an  enjoyable  holiday  in 
Kruger   Park. 

Sister  M.  E.  Smith  is  holidaying  in 
Mafeking  with  her  daughter,  Mrs.  V. 
Snead. 

A  very  enjoyable  Relief  Societv  dance 
was  held  in  the  hall,  Saturday  night,  6th 
November.  A  hearty  thanks  is  given  to 
all  those  w  ho  contributed  in  any  wav. 

A  lovely  Relief  Society  Branch  Confer- 
ence was  held  Sunday  night,  7th  Novem- 
ber. 

Brother  N.  Gouws  has  returned  from 
an  enjoyable  holiday. 
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(Concluded  from  page  167.) 

carefully  :  the  C  of  chance  and  the  C  of 
choice. 

Now  to  consider  the  third  C.  It's  one 
of  the  richest  words  in  the  English 
language  ;  it  touches  life  at  every  corner. 
If  I  have  any  contribution  in  this  article, 
it  centres  in  this  last  C.  You  have  read, 
no  doubt,  out  across  the  ages,  of  the 
wonderful  qualities  in  men.  I  never  tire 
of  reading  that  wonderful  story  of  Jona- 
than and  David.  Jonathan  might  have 
been  king — it  was  his  right  to  be.  He 
chose  not  to  be.  He  demurred  out  of 
his  friendship  to  David.  Their  story  is 
one  of  the  richest  chronicles  in  the  world. 

This  third  C  works  in  the  realm  of 
sports.  It  works  when  you  take  a  young 
ladv  out.  It  works  when  you  are  hostess 
to  a  young  man  when  he  calls  on  you, 
and  when  you  talk  to  father  and  mother. 
Now  you've  guessed  it.  It's  the  Chivalry 
of  companionship.  I  think  one  of  the 
finest  compliments  I  ever  heard  paid  to 
a  man  was  paid  at  his  funeral  when  it 
was  said  of  him:  "He  treated  his  sweet- 
heart as  if  she  were  a  sister,  and  he 
treated  his  sister  as  if  she  were  a  sweet- 
heart." I  couldn't  write  it  better  than 
that  if  I  wrote  a  volume.  Find  me  a 
young  man  who  is  good  enough  to  treat 
his  sister  as  if  she  were  a  sweetheart  and 
that  will  be  the  sum  total  of  gentlemanli- 
ness. 

Chivalry  is  a  wonderful  thing.  When 
a  man  has  the  spirit  of  chivalry,  he 
wouldn't  take  a  girl  out  but  to  her 
honour.  There  is  nothing  cheap  in  a 
young  woman  who  entertains  a  young 
man  in  the  spirit  of  chivalry. 


(Concluded  from  page  168.) 

health,  his  vigour  of  mind  and  body,  the 
respect  in  which  he  is  held  and  his  influ- 
ence with  the  members  of  this  great 
Church  is  sufficient  evidence  that  he  is 
loved  also  of  God.  May  the  Citmorah\<; 
Southern  Messenger  speak  in  behalf  of 
the  members  of  the  Church  in  this  great 
country  of  South  Africa  and  ask  God's 
choicest  blessings  upon  him  and  offer 
from  the  great  dark  continent  our  spray 


of  laurel  to  add  to  the  wreath  of  success 
which  crowns  his  brow.  Although  we 
are  the  most  distant,  as  distance  is 
measured  in  miles,  we  love  our  leader 
with  the  same  fervency  and  loyalty  as  all 
other  members  of  the  Church  do  through- 
out the   woild.  L.P.B. 


GOLDEN  DAYS  OF  YOUTH. 

"  Oh  the  golden  days  of  youth  that  have 
swiftly  glided  by, 

Alas   the  good   we  might  have  done,   all 
gone  without  a  sigh ! 

Love  that  we  might  once  have  saved  by 
a  single  kindly  word, 

Thoughts  conceived,  but  ne'er  expressed, 
perishing    unpenned,    unheard ; 

Oh  take  the  proverb  to  thy  soul,  forever 

hold  it  fast, 

That  the  mill  will  never  grind  with  the 
water  that  has  passed." 

"  Yes,  clasp  that  proverb  to  thy  soul,  dear 
loving  heart  and  true, 

For  the  days  of  youth  are  fleeting  by  and 
Hie  is  passing  too ; 

And  learn  to  make  that  most  of  life,  lose 
not  one  happy  day, 

For    time    shall    ne'er   return    those   days 
neglected  thrown  away. 

Nor   leave   one   tender   word   unsaid,    thy 
kindness  strew  broadcast. 

For   the   mill    will   never   grind    with    the 
water  that  has  passed." 

"  Work    while    yet    the    daylight    shines 
man  of  strength  and  will ; 

Never  does  the  streamlet  glide  useless  by 
the  mill ; 

Wait  not  till  the  to-morrow'   sun  beams 
upon  thy  way ; 

All  that  thou  canst  call  thine  own  lies  in 
thy  to-day. 

Power,     intellect,     and     health     will     not 
always  last ; 

The  mill  will  never  grind  with  the  water 
that  has  passed." 
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